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successor, Frederick William, to the corpse. The
King had willed to be buried on the terrace of
Sans Souci, but he could now command no longer.
Throughout one day, August i8th, he lay in state at
Potsdam. In the evening his coffin was borne to a
vault in the garish church of the Potsdam garrison,
where it rests by the side of his father's.

Frederick's fame, as was inevitable in the case of
one who died on the eve of the French Revolution,
has fluctuated with the current of subsequent events.
The world that he quitted paid to his memory the
homage due to one who had been for a generation
the foremost among its princes. Among his poorer
subjects traces of a warmer feeling may be dis-
cerned. The legend of the Prussian soldier who
boasted all his life that Frederick had answered his
challenge with the words, "Dog, hold thy peace," is
doubtless symbolic of the attitude of many of the
rank and file. It would be idle to imagine that mul-
titudes of humble serfs did not bewail the loss of the
Father whose charity succoured them in time of need
and whose equity they could always invoke against
oppression. It would be no less idle to imagine that
among his veteran servants no hearts beat in unison
with the heart of General Lentulus, who craved the
honour of following his great chief as rear-guard,
since Zieten, who died earlier in the year, had se-
cured the place of pride in the van.

Berlin, however, rejoiced that Frederick was no
more.   The cry of the hour was, Back to Frederick
William I!   Led by a silly King (1786-1797) Prussia ,
plunged into a Teutonic reaction.    Good-humour,